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UTARh, T see'™ wald Hendricks.
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Minard Hendricks, great detactive, Just
eetdrted from Boston, finda awsiing him
&N ubslgned typewritten letter dirtcting
him to aparuments 5 Palace hotel, where
be will And remaln of Mr, Weldon Caruth.
era—gurrently reported for past two works
10 bo out of town. Detéctive seems Lo con=

. mect letter with atiempt made on hik own

Hie some time grevious., Goes with friend,
Dr. Lampkin, 14 lovestignte. Upon search
of Caruthra® apariments remalon of ore-
mated body and jeweled hand of vietim
are found fna vase, Hund boars marks of
fnger nails manicured to sharp poinis
Lampkin recalls reports of & row b 3
Carigthbrs anil Artiiur Glelow, both sl

for bhand of Darothy H

helreass to several miMlots s

uthers' death.

and Lampkic cad &t home
fogton. Dorothy shows
writton letler, which was or
for horself and aunt 1o ccoupy w
Bantinnl, Linllan noble + s

by pressing bisainess,
had expressed e fore murd

decides 1o help him,
goas Lo his studio, G
1ells &

Rola, an Hast Irdian
researches who had heljwe
previous deteptive W ock, and |
ald eolonial manwon AmMOrE

detective wurned

Hepdricks unkno

chigroform him in

had waked just ip timie, vaE W
by pistol shot before he conld jireve
asailant's encape. Hendrickahasac
tory smploye, who, npd knowing
purpose for which he was wa
ceeds to deacribe with profess)

& cremation.

CHAPTER X.—CoNTINUED,
“You have both missed a beautiful
aight,” resumed Mr. Simphins. “When
our great retort upens for the recepiion
of the prepured body the interior is
seen to be perfectly white, lke the in-

side of n suwow cave, o fntense is the |

Lt the Inflowinge dir turdas it 10
that can't beé
| have seen

heat.
n- delicate roslniss
equaled In [talinn skies.
people turn away and say they reeog-
plxed It as the only legitimate guteway
to the pusepn unlversy—doing away ns
fbeertainly does with all horrar of the
grave and decny.”

Hendricks roised his hand,

*Not quite so fast, | amt’
gently. “You have inade g
bope 1 nm not dangerousiyiill. Lam
only conflied to my room by a silgit
indisposition. T muy as well come 10
the point. 1 am a detective, and It i
often necessary for ma to make ingui-
rles Into different businesses und—"

YA detevtive—the devil]™ Mr, Simp-
Jins blurted out, and he flushed angrily
ftnd reached for his har. "My Lord]
what do you take me for? I'm node-
tective! 1 bave 1o eurn meat ond bresd
for vy family. Youare the second de-

he sald,

= feetive that bas tried to tuke up my

fime for nothing. Sergeant Den—Den
netliing cume to my house, and bhe
Veause 1 didu’t give up my time and
tell him all the ins and outs of my
business be threatened to have me wp
¥s an mecomplice in that I
Cmurder. My gosh!
bis business in j':z\'_\. 1'd HKe to se
any of your gang try it We don't
cremute one-handed men forevery mur-
derer i Now York! It is plainiy neons
apiracy to brivg eremation juio dis-
sepute, and I there s any lhv
protection we'll have the by of it
M Hold on, keep quiet,” eniitivovd ey
dricks, 1hrusting his tingers

| sent him about

Into his

“1 don't wunt any man's tine for noth-
fog. I fehib will pay you fer eni

minttes more of your time I shall be
glid, and we may part fricnds,.  lam
a private detective, nud 1 hope | dou’t
capproweh vnoffending men with threais
swhen I seek informution that they have
 perfect right to withhol

A great nud humble cha
Mr. Simpking s he reac!
money.

“I—=1 beg your purdon, sir.”
miéred. “This Is the second
Boen too fast. and if you'll pverlook it
U do what 1 cun 1o help yoi.  The
other fetlow had xuch o lordiy air about
him and made himaelf disagree-
able—"

“I know Mim," breke in Heodricks
and then Lé turned to Dr. Lampkin,

“Please hand me that little ecard-
boord box on the tal

Deeply interested i
Tow, the doctor obeyved.

Taking the box, Hendricks removed
the lid and held the box to Mr, Slmp-
kins,

“Ig 1t your opinfon thut those are the
aahes of a human body, such ns are pro-
duoed from the retort of o rogular ore-
matory T

The individual nddressed 1onk the box
t¢ & window and looked at the contents
glonely.  He had the nir of o man who
was enjoying himself,

"ot o mugnifsing gl he ashed,
shaking the nshes about

Hendrieks produesd his, and Lampkin
took it to the upaaker,

There wan wllence while Mr, Simp-
kins was forusing the lens on the
Salies. Then he came nway from the
window, closing the magnifying gloss,
" *In my opinion they are not from the
i_'l"lﬂﬂ of acrématory,” He siid. “'though
16 e honest 1 would not \ake oath on
"

5 "Why are you not positive? naked
ke detentive,

Mr. Simpkins' brows rin together,
e wmacked his lips and ralsed himsel!
on his toos In pure enjoyment of his
well-paid importunee.

=Hecsune my experienced eye deteciw

Araces of the ashes of eclothing here.
b well-run cremitories such realdue s
dlways founed away from the pure
wlite or graylab ashes of bane which is
duposited In uron for preservation, Dut
WM the ashes of cloth may, by aeeldent,
Mave fallen back fito the boneash, I
£an't he positive.”

# oome over
for

he stnme

time ['ve

=0

jat was to fol-

“lg

ﬂm any wig by which one could dis-

J) il beetswoen the aslien from n New

¢ efemalary or one [n any other

it 1 know-of, sir."”
R T xl T ¥hwok yoe
1 the detooti

iage hotel |

o | tigposithon."

“Conlil the murderer have had the
body eremirted in tnotber city ¥

“Easler than here, and he hod ample
time,” waid Hendrieks in the tone of a
man in deep and perplexed thought.
“He huight hoye had a little trouble in
ubippiug the body, but to get the ashes
hiek here would ben very simple thing.
I would not be surprised st uny develop-
ment in this afuir. There Is one point
that bobs up here which is so puzzling
that it almost drives me jnsane."

“What Is that?" asked the doetor,

14 is this," snawered the detective.
“You see, Coruthers had been out of the
elty —or rather wos belipved to have left
New York ten days before I got my
nnonymous note telling me where |
conld find hig remains.  Now, if the
writer believed that T would get the
somunnicntion without delay the ashes
were in Caruthers® apartments a week
before 1 got bick from Doston™

“0f course,” sald Lampkin, in the au-
tomatic tone of one who spenks before
deliberation.  Then he ejaonlated with
loree:  “Oly ves, cortainly!™
* suld HMendricks, with strong
5 on the word, “If the hell-
o, a8 I think he has lad to my
peroom, then he could hive s#en
communication avhich he hid

iving on my desk during my

miay really Love been prrt
have mnailed that letter,
dn't get it

what retson?" psked (he

AT
the
nitiled me i
abienoe,
of his pla
knowing I v

*Rut for
| doetor.

"To

at onee”

me off the trick os to
sitill  the
© {he

1 nm

throw
time,” safd Hendricks.
other o thint this w
ehiel crime of ull'my ex
1o afraid that it mey W my
SVaterloo” 1 bhave never dealt with
such wonderful taet and boldness cam-
bigd, The ohisl renson for my bellev-
ing that be was on'to my movements Is
that Gielow dld not leave until the njght
1 discovered the nshe.”
CIIAPTER XL
Two doys later Hondricks was de-
¢'arad able 1o go down to his office. He
had just finished dressing when his
matker papped o tis door.
“You hive o visitor in the denwing-
room, =aid the old lady, with a simille.
“A viritor™ grunted the deteetlve,
impatiently.
“A voung lady.” smiled Mrs. Hen:
ke, “She woildnot give her name,
e about the prettiest ereature
I ever suw, She s dressed (o the Intest
faghion, and drove up in her own ear-
ringe.”

“Yes, avd in It there arc absolute
proofs of unsounduess of mind, Ob,
Mr. Hendricks, it drives me wiid to
think that I have brought him toit, and
that he may die for what he is morally
svcountable, My lawyers admit that
it may be difficult to prove his insanity,
but they say it is our only chance, and
that we ought to begin our work at
opee”

Hendricks contracted his brows end
shrugged bis shoulders.

“May I see the letter?"

Miss Hontington produced it froms
her poeket nnd eyed him as he perused
it. It ran s follows:

“Charlanton, 8, €., Dec, &

“Pear Darothy: Whea you get this you
will have heard of the murder of Caruth-
ers. Go at onea to the studio and make
Horel tell you of my confeasion. Tell him
1 want him to testify against me, an 1 wish
no one elss Lo be tmplleated in the slight-
wnt. 1 regret what 1 have done, bulit Is too
late for regrets now. 1 sall from this
town t-morrow for a forelgn port to b
gin lite anow. Forget me and all the
trulghle 1 lave brought en you. I'had ove
true friend In New York besides yoursell

int Bantinnl He suspected that

ilng of perpetrating a crime and

me nlmost on bis kneps, but T

would not listen (o reasan. 1 wan CTAzYy 'fli\'ﬂ'l

It sl 1 confessed to Henrland the count

In (ke studlo, The couft tried to porauade

o turn mysclf over to the police, bat

wdod Bim and got away. 1 kave been

ng ¢ pa of erima and Joloction, and

thut, coupiod with my traubie. turned my

head, 1 fancled that L eould ipvest a plan

fur dolng away with my rival that would

in e very boldness defy detectlon. 1 even

wrote & letter Lo Mr, Minard Hendrickd to

cause him to thifk the erime wis commlt-

ted by o personal enémy of his but ab the
Indt moement 1 was unable to fuce it ali

That you may forgel me 19 the last wish of
“ARTHUR GIELOW."

“Don't you see thnt It is the letter of
an isane i 77 asked the hewress, her
vhiger gase restivg on the faee of the
detective ns he lowered the'létter, "It
s not at all Mke him,"

*1s It his hond ? ked Hendricks, his
broad brow still wrinkled,

“Undoubtedly, I know his handwrit-
ing well,  Seé, his nume lsowritten ex-
actly as he signs his druwings,”

Hendricks glanced at the signature,
lils mind wandering toother things.

“WWe must submit it to s andwriting
expert,” he sald.  “1 know a grapholo-
elst who hns pever made a mistake,
Will you kindly send me something else
that he has written, and will you let me
retain this?"

“Certainly,” answered the girl; then
she neeved herself to ask and hepr the
reply to a leading question: “Da you
doubt ks insanity, Mr, Hendricks?"

The detective put the letter In its en-

velope,

Henidricks turned quickiy and flushed
wilgghitly,

“Tall and alender, ‘erect, walks liken
queen, goiden brown hair, and heavy
exebrows over eyes like—"

“Yor [ think it Is Miss Huntington"
ctifd Mrs. Hendrieks when his fund of
atjestives was exbousted. “She 1x vory
anxlous to see you'

“Pell her TN be right down,” wdid
Hendricks. “She is just the person 1
wanted 1o sep.”

A moment lnter when hie entered the
litile drowing-room  he found the
Leiress standing near a window, 3

o am nfraid T shall be a great in-
tenider au your time,'" she began, as she
took his hand, In the cordial clasp of
which thers was n vogue resssurance,
“but I lnve bern to your office three
times hoplug to find you in"

Hendrioks elearsd his thront, He was
really shocked at the alteration in hér.
She had grown thinner, and her great
lustrous eyes shone from sockets In
which there was uo sigu of blood.

“1 am eertaloly gload yoo euine,” he

i1d, leading ber to n comfortable ehair,
“1 would iidve heen pleased to have me:
you—to have eaxme to you, bhut 1 have
Lieen ponfined to my room by a siight in-

|

5o the afflee |)l1_\ told me eried Mis=
Huntington, "and L wis s0 sorry.”

STt thers ts nny way In which I can
serve you I wounld be delighted to do "

Hendricks sitt

The givl 1ook u deep Lreath, and when
she spoke lier valee vibrated with the
Importunie of heér misiion,

“I went to oy Inwyers, Hosell and
Garney. last Monday, 1 told them 1
wanted to employ them and that T was
ready Il necessary to spend every eent
of wy Inberitance jn Mr, Glelow's be-
Ralf, They of gourse were gind to ten-
der thelr services, but when 1 told them
af your politcness to me other

and that wing seemed to

e you wousd help me if it lay in

your power, they deelared at onee 1hat

you could slhmply do pnything you

wished, And then they told me they

Wath been reading the papers gnd hail

not notiesd that you were employed on

the ease by the' police, and said if 1

colld retain you 1 ought 1o do it ar
onee”" =

Héndricks bowed and smiled unoom-
fortalily.

“I do not exnctly understand," he |
glowly. "“I—I don’t exnetly xee
how anyiody at this stage ‘conld nld

the
A0

wald,

indicate insanity on the part of Gielow,”
sald, nfter n moment's pnuse.

“You don't? Well, it is not at all
wuch a letter as he would have written
it himaelf, besides you hase only to hear
| Hewri deseribe how he acted when he
eanfessed to the murder to know that
he was insane that night.”

Hendrloks smiled,

“1 was behind 4 sereen in the studio
when you and your aunt came in that
night. 1 heard Henri's desoription,”

Miss Muntington shrank back, white
and startled.

“You were?" she gasped, and then,
while Hendrieks was nodding with the
slow movement of a soy donkey's head,
she added: “And—and you still se¢ no
proof af  ° insanity 2"

“1 mip .y that I do not,” was the
deliberate reply.

The girl sat motionless. Tt wps as it
he had deprived her of her 1aSt hope.
Her grent eyes seemed to expand. Then
whe raised her gloved hands half way to
her eyes and held them there ax she
salid:

“You must believe him out of hia
mind! Look at the address ou thot en-
velope, Ile has direeted it to me ot the
generdl dellvery, Charleston, 8, €. He
kuew I wns not thére, Surely yon
sop—"

“I poticed that," remarked Hendricks
when he snw shie wns going no further.
“And T also saw that the envelope bore
the postmurk of d rallwoy—the Atlantie
Const tine.  The lettur was mziled on
the train,  Yousee that road runs from
Nuw York ta Charleston, and. from this
postmark, it would be diffioult to prove
whether a letter were mailed on the
triln of that rond pear New York, or
rear Charleston”

“I can't possibly see what you mean,"
auid the heiress, helplessly.

“If the letteris n forgery,” explained
Hendricks, “the weiter of it would de-
sire two (hings stroogly, First, he
would want it to bear the Charleston
rostmark to gunrantee the bellef that
it eame from thut place: and, second,
he would want yon togetit, Now, how
woulldl a man withont a confederate In
Charleston sueceed in grining his point?
If this letter is forged. the writer of it
i an experienced villain, for hi: knowa
that the gpove nt prevents i{s posts
wasters mailing tetters sent to them for
tlint purpose. Tt was found 1o be an
astawe for mueh secret rasvality, sos

Mr, GGielow untll we know more of Lthe
anter,”
[he lawyers agree with me," replied
\hie heiress, “that bhe ht to be found
and brouwght back by his'friends, and
not walv till the police arrest bim.”
YOU" And Hendreieky' exelamatlon
shuwed that he was tll in 1he dark.

“1 happen to know some thing
yon are unaware of,” haxtily added Miss
Huntington, "and my lawyers ogreed
thut I se could possibly retain you
with what I know we conld helpa lttle
I am willing to let you name Your own
price."

Ilendricks sat up in his chair aml
orossed his feet,

“We'd pever quarrel over money mat-
ters, Miss Huntington: and ns I am
not employed by the other side I pledge
mywelf to your cause.”

A giow of color faintly tinged the
hitherto blocdless foce of the helress,

*You nre' so good!™ she said, in n
kusky volee. "I kuoew you will do nll
that enn be done, and my lawyvers think
if we eould get him tocome back volne.
taplly, npd give himsellf up, thot we
might be able to prove that he was in-
supe.”

“Insane?" cried Hendricks, hls sur
prise driving away his timidity.

“I am going too fast." suld the girl, |
plaintively. "I huve not told you all,
and my Inwyers advised me toJo po o
soon as you promised to join us. We
knaw that It-would be folly 10 fry to
prove that be did oot kill Mr, Caruthers,
for, Mr. Hendrieks, he actunlly con-
fesaed It 1o bismervnnt, and [ have somes
thing else that puts it out af the ques
tion to doubt Hepri's word—a letter
from Mr. Giclow himiself.  To [t boaee

hﬂ:l‘dm- the deed.

'A Tetter from bim P exclaimed Hea-

-

s

Well,
we will grant, for the sake of argument
that this forger knew that, so whae did

lw wis possed prohibiting it,

|
| he do bBut direet this letter to you at
to the |

Charleston and then dropa note
Chirleston postmaster requesting him
in your name to forward your mall te
yvour street and number, T am confi-
dent there is something shady aboutin,
Jur, ps YO ehn Koo from the |m-'.u:..rk‘
wearly two alays  elnpeeidl belore it
reached Charleston, as [s shown by the
postmark of that office. So yon will
sec that I have pood reanons for belier-
ing the letter was malled near New
York™

“Yeam must pardon me,” sald Misa
Huntington, the lnnguld largengss of
Ler eyes necentnating hee despair; "hut
n& I eannot belleve It Ia not Mr. Gielow’s
writng I am unable to enter into your
defduetions.”

8he had risen, and Hendricks held out
his hand.

"I you will post me the apecimen of
his handwriting at once, T'll promise
tu tell you something more definite na
won ne T see T'rof, Westcott, the hand-
writing expert,”

“T swill send it to your ofice at once,”
she replied, despondentiy.

Hendricks went to the window and
watched her os she descendoed the stops
He faneled she had leftabruptly to keep
from slowlng ler emotion. Asshe wan
erassing the pavement she swayed to
one shile and be thought she would fall,
but she regoined herself, stepped firm-
ly Into her enrrioge and was driven
liomeward,

“Poor girl" he muttered, “When I
ngreed 10 tuke the case she was glimost
happy. but now she has lost heart ene
tirely. It lblnlpold the poor little
woman what §| balf suspect she
not sleep o wink tonight”

' (1o rx connwuRn}

“I have seen nothing in this letterto |

"Actual barrenness is rare,

SORROWS
OF
STERILITY

short time.
pounds,
joy of our home,

tainly a boon in pregnancy,”
Mzs. Frora Coorer, of
Doyle; 5, Dak,, writes:
“Dear Mnrs, PINKHAM—
Ever since my last child I
suffered with inflammation of
the womb, pains in back, left
side, abdomen and groins. My
head ached all the time. I
could not walk across the floor
withoutsuffering intense pain,
I kept getting worse, until
two years ago [ wrote to you
for advice, and began taking

OTHERHOOD is woman's natural destiny.
Many women are denied the happiness of children
through some derangement of the generative organs.

Among the'many triumphs of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

= . Compound is the overcoming of cases

of supposed

medicine is so well calculated to sogu-

late every function of the generative or-

gans that its efficlency is vouched for

by multitudes of women. .
Mgs, Ep, Worrorn, of Lone Tree,

Towa, writes: :
“DEar Mes, PingaaM—Before taking Lydia E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound I had one child which lived only six

hours. The doctor said it did not have the proper nourishment

while I was carrying it. I did not feel at all well during preg-

nancy. In time I conceived again, and

thought I would write to you for advice.

Words cannot express the gratitude I feel

towards you for the help that your medi-

cine was to me doring this time, 1

felt like a new person; did my work

up to the last, and was sick only a

My baby weighed ten

He is a fine boy, the

He isnow six =

weeks old and weighs sixteen

pounds. Your medicine is cer-

barrenness, This great

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,

1 had not finished the first bottle before 1 felt better,
four bottles, and have been strong and perfectly healthy ever
since, and now have two of the nicest little girls.”

I took

MISSING VACANCIES.

Ware Held by the Agent
for Charges,

among the officials of one of our prominent
southern railroads as to the reanon of the
many vexatipus delays and troubles in the

by some of the parties interested that it wan
caused almost entirely by the stupidity or
inefficiency of the local agents, and as there
was some difference of opimion on this point,
it was decided that the matter should be
tented,

To this end a tracer was prepared in due
and formal lhlgt', calling for the where-
abouts of “One Dox of Post-hales,” which it

This wos sent out in the regular order of
business, m't‘h nothing except ita “‘internal
nothingneém" to draw attention to its un-
usud charsoter, and passed agent after
agent without eliciting comment or informa-
tion save the stereotyped indorsement:
“Not here”

Some 15 or 18 local agenta were nctually
passed in lh? way, until the tracer fell
into the handa of a briﬁh: young fellow
who was aeeustomed to looking into the
business paming through his hands, and
who speedily eame to the conclusion that
the tracer goue far enough. At any
rate the document went speedily back to
the g with the following in-
dorsement: of Post-holes, as perin.
cli:uﬂ, hald at this station for local charges

CHEAP LEGAL ADVICE.
A Man Who Belloved in Paying s

Lawyer for His
Opinlon,

The other day an old fellow slouched into
Attorney Uscar Kalin's office, on Legal row,
sad introduced himself as Mr. Smith, Joes,
Brown, or something, of ¢ neighboring coun-
ty. He said he wantéd to consult a Jawyer,
and was sccorded A seat and oue of Lhe at-
torney s sweetest smiles,

He then expluined that while he wasaway
from home the sherifi or some deputy had
attached his wifo's sewing machine and
buresu for taxes, He didn't propose to
tolerate such imposition, he declared, and
came to Paducah o consult a lawyer
sbout it,

“What is the amount of taxes?!” inquired
the lawyer.

“Lemme see—a dollar and 28 cents,” was
lh;‘ reply.

he laviyer could nok conceal a smile, but
bustened to say: “Well, Mr. Simth, ifyuu
want my advice, it is to go back and settle
that small amount. It looks like the eamest
and best way out of it."”

Ihe old fellow thought & moment, and re-

lied that he belioved he would. Answering

¢ asked: “How much do I awe you "

“Oh, nothing, sir,” was the reply. “I
won't charge you anything for u hufe advice
bike that.” f
| “Butlallus pl{: fer whut I git, and want
| ter pay yer jes' the same ™

“Oh, that's all right; come in again some
time whet you need adviee on something
more important, and we'll square it then."

| “Naw, but I want ter pay it now., Jes'

| lquenl out,
|}’e want M), there it is!" And he threw
down & bali-dollar and left,—Padueah (Ky,)

alleged was missing from a prior shipment. |

f

t
skillful lawyer.

Ef it's 25 conta, I'll pay it, Ff,

PLUNGES THHOUGH A WINUDUW.

There Wan n Dox of Them and They Frightened Helfer Creates Diversion

in Haltimore's Business Strests,
A runaway helfer plunged into the
large plate-glaws window at the bley-

A short time since quite & discussion arose | ¢le establishment of the Little Joe

|

transmission of local freight. 14 was claimed | trore, the other night. Besides smosh.

Welsenfeld company, northwest corner
of Baltimore and Howard strects, Balti-

Ing the glass window and updetting ar-
ticles on display, the animal, in an ef-
fort to get into the store, broke the ic-
side wlass door of the window, toguther
with the woadwork, and after upsel-
ting two bicyeles walked complacently
up und down the store and gused
out ut the large erowd of pertons who
had been attmeted 1o the seene,

The helfer was one of v herd of 10
cattle which beeame frightencd at the
cornerol I'ratt and Entaw streels while
being driven from Ligh: streéet wharl
to the Claremont stock yards,

A memsage was sent to Mr, Wiesen-
feld, and he arrived in about an hour,
Edward Linthicum, to whom the wni-
mals belonged, cnme a short tiwe later.
Before submitting 1w *he halter the
heifer Duotted  through the sevesn
around My, Wiesenfeld's private offfice.

The TMystery of the Two Slesves,

One must be unusually guick-witted
to endure the cross-examinntion of n
In an actlon for pay-
ment of a tailor's account, o wilness
swore that o certain overcoat was bud-
ly made, one sleeve belug shorler than
the other.

*“You will,” said the lawyer slowly
rising to eross-examine, “swear that
one of the sleeves was shorter than the
other?"

YT owill," said the witness,

“I'hen, slr,” thundered the lawyer,
quickly, with a flash of Indignation,
“Tam to understand that you positive
ly deny that one of the sleeves was
longer than the other?”

Startled, the witness said:
uy it

A storm of lnughter ensued,
it hnd died away, the
menningly:

“Thank you, sir; 1 have no more
nuestions.” —Philadelphia  Satunday
Poat.

"1 do de-

Alter
lawyer said,

Hard Man to Get At

 The manager is a hard man to see. Bhat
in his private office and with a well-trained
boy in the ante-room, he is inaccessible to
anyone whom that ‘buy does not lnow.
You eannot even get your card sent to him;
the boy always says he is not in. You wil
get the same answer at the box office. I
remember hearing an old manager once s

to his office boy: “My son, if you don't
learn to speak other people's lines you will
not succeed in this business. T have writ-
ten & prart for you. Whenever anyone you
don’t know says: “In Mr. Drown in?' that’s
your cue to answer; ‘No,sir.' [ wish you
to be dead letter-perfect in that line from
this time on."—Seribnor's,
heir best friends
Atehidon Cilnhan,

Somie men are 8o mear
don’t like them very well.-

THE BEST
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Egnple feelin
ired,

a tonic at this time o

of strengthening,

_and strong.

In g hesith, A yearago

eaw he ocould do no good
what to do, Ono da
curatlve qualitiesof

nad have had

life, mnd | ndviee
1o take thess plila.

>  Sold by all drug-
ists or sent post:
&id.hy the Dr
illiams' Medicing
Co., Schenactady,
N.Y., on recei b:'L
l“ » S0¢pes
ix boxes, $2%9.

SPRING TONIG.

As winter passes away it leaves many
| weak, depressed and easil

. This ‘'means that the blood needs

attention and sensible people always take

f year, Purgatives are

not the right medicine — they weaken instead

Dr, "Williams™ Pink Pills for Pale People are
the best tonic medicine in the world and do
net act on the bowels. They
sppetite, enrich the blood
nerves and make people

stimulate the
strengthen the
eel bright: active

No ot 1s better abile to speak of this faot than Miss Hozal Snider,
& sharming young woman of Ariington, lod. To<lay she has rowy
choelin, sparkilng eyen snd a plump form, which prove Luat she la

ina Bnlter s vory thin, ber cheokn

pale, eyed sunken mod doll.  Bhe was d wi
and Tmcml debllity, 8he says:
* Aller several monthe’ Ureatment from the family physiclan we

th ner

1 tas discouraged nod did not know
1Lread an llom In u paper of the wonderfal

r. Williamas' Pink Pille for Pals People, 1 trind

the medicine, and when nearly through with the seeond box notited

mohange for the batter. After | had (uken eight boxes 1 wans eu

no ocoaslon to ke any k'mn?

o pueh to Dr. Willlama' Piok Pills for Pale People,

of medicine sinoe
robably my

any oue slMuring with woubles slmllar 10 ming,

Mise Hazxy S¥roes,
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For Insurance that..

1 gAs, steain, ;rhlou?;zlt or path,
i B A L

' Foote, proprietor,

Money to loan on long or short time, eam
paymentaiuud low (nterest.

Insures, apply to R
REAL ESTATE AND LOMNS. | oo %HE% 0

insurance agent,

JOREPH BINFWOWER, Arent,

I — — i

3
3

3
4

3

4

The Enterprise and Gosmopoltan,
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HE delights of an evening spent around a well-lighted read.
ing table are not half understood, An illustrated magazine
with its wealth of illustrations, its storics of adventure and
love, its descriptions of travel which cary you to the remotest |

ends of the earth, and its instructive articles for young and old—these
are the first requisites for your own enjoyment and the entertainment
and proper education of your children,

To secure for you the best and most interesting of the great illus.
trated magazines at the lowest possible price has been the aim of the
editor of this journal. That we have succeeded we leave our readefs
to judge. A special contract recently entered into with The Cosma-
politan, which seeks to become better known in this neighborhoud, has
enabled us to offer you a year's subscription to the greatest of the ilius.
trated magazines together with a year's subscription to this joursialy

Both TogetherOneVearforOny $1.80

In this way you secure your own home paper and an illustrated
magazine at a price that is only about a fourth of what sume of the
illustrated magazines sell for, For three {ears The Cosmopolitan has

" undisputedly claimed that it reached the largest clientele p

any periodical, daily, weekly or monthly, in the world. It was The
Cosmopolitan which sent Julian Hawthorne to India to let the world
know the real horrors of famine and plague. It was The Cosmopol-
itan which established at its own. cost a great Free Correspandence
University which now has over 20,000 students on its rolls, It was
The Cosmopolitan which offered a prize of $3,000 for the best horse-
less carriage and prizes for best plans for public baths, and best arrange= 4
ment of sewer and pipe systems for cities, It was The Comopn& ;
which setjthe presidents of great schools and universities ser :
discussing the defects of exsting educational systems. It is

Cosmopolitan whose enterprise is always in the léad in advancing, the

worlg's civilization, PO ,ili:{ i
3 1] EEBEBEE:HEB;E . = reme -n--!-o-c - L

o

'WWe have also succzeded in arranging for two additional offersin
sotihection with this journal and The Cosmopolitan, -

After placingon your book-table the best of the illustrated magazines.
in connection with i'cur home paper, probably the most important
thing ‘in a household—for every household, in fact—is the propes
j;eepmi of accounts. The only thorough system of Self-instruction
n Bookkeeping is the “Ellis." It is not ouiy a complete instructor,
but with it, neatly put up in a box, go sales-book, casﬁ-book, journal,
ledger, bill-heads, statements, bank-baok, bills payable and I!wills ré-
ceivable, checks, remitting book and every conceivable appliance for
beginning and carrying on the business of the farm, the shop, the
manufactory or the store, More people fail in business because they
do not keep their accounts straight than from any other cause.
Farmers and mechanics, husbands and wives, students and profes-
sional men, young and old, rich and poor, all need some knowledge of
accounting, By the “Ellis System" this is easily acquired through
home study.

The cheapest price at which this is sold at retail is $1.75 (express
from Michigan unpaid), but The Cosmopolitan has purchased many
thousands of sets so that it may offer them ir taken in connection

M Thee Togeer fr Oy $ 225

One other opportunity we offer you. You wish to keep intouch
with metropolitan life, through the medium of a great daily. The
Thrice-a-Week 'World of New York is the equivalent of a daily and
is 2 marvellous fund of knowledge concerning the happenings of the
day. Each issue contains six to eight pages of eight columns each or
over eight thousand columns of reading matter a year. In former
days this would have cost you probably as much as $6.00 a year,
by itself. Now you can have it if you wish, in connection with your
home paper and The Cosmopolitan Magazing

Three Together One Vear for Only $2,35

THE FRENCH PAINTING GO, | |

WELLINCTON, OHIO.
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LARGEST CIRCULATION OF ALL
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POLITICAL PAPERS IN THE WEST

Always American——Always Republican § e

THE WEEKLY INTER OCEAN SUPPLIES ALL
THENEWS AND BEST CURRENT LITERATURE

[ -

Every Column is Bright, Clean and Packed with News

The Literature of lts columns is
equal to that of the best maga-
zines. It Is Interesting to the
children as well as thoe parents.
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